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When Wayne and Betty Wilkinson
were married in 1933 they lived with
his mother for a while. The road up
Indian Creek was just a kind of horse
road," Betty said. Daisy didn't like
to cook. She'd work outside. I had to
take over the cooking [at age 17. Ed.]
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I helped with the big garden, too, over
an acre."

Wayne's mother - the Beers family
- was kinda trappin and they peeled
chittem bark. That's how his father
met his mother You see, he was a
trapper too, and he peeled chittem.

J.J. Wilkinson. "He played the banj&'
Daisy Belle Wilkinson. Wilkinson photo. Wilkinson photo

MY LIFE ON INDIAN CREEK
by

Betty Wilkinson
This account of early Indian Creek history is based on an interview, taped

by Jean Anderson Pezzi, with Betty Wilkinson (Mrs. Wayne), October 17 and
18, 1986. Mrs. Wilkinson has lived where the West Fork leaves Indian Creek
since the early 1930s.

Her mother-in-law, Daisy Belle Beers Wilkinson, was postmistress of the
Belle post office at that location on Indian Creek from August 25, 1906 to
August 31, 1908. In the same location from 1889 to 1900 the post office was
known as Hermann. and Mrs. Laura J. Dickey was the first postmistress at
that time.



Furs was real good then: coyote, mink,
coon, otter muskrat, and beaver - till
they were outlawed.

Daisy made a little money by havin'
the Belle post office. It was in their
house And Wayne's father carried the
mails at one time.

By the thirties most of the men
worked in the woods. They had an old
steam donkey,, and a gas loader There
was a mill past George Beers, a small
mill. Then there was a big mill up
Indian Creek a ways, and up in the
hills there was four mills.

It was steep country. They brought
the logs in to the mills on the donkey.
They'd saw them into lumber and
truck it out to Mapleton.

Wilson owned one of the mills.
There was Morse and Phelps. Then
Haskin come in. He was the biggest
one. He put in a particleboard plant
and he just went out of his limit. So
he moved to California. After that mill
went out a lot of people left the valley.
I liked it better!

There was a dirt road to Mapleton
over what is now Thompson Creek.
We'd put in supplies for the winter We
canned everything we could, smoked
our own meat. Every year people
would gather at one place or another
and kill two or three hogs. And we
hunted.

7n those early years I helped hay. I
learned to drive on an old Fordson
tractor You had to have a screwdriver
You had to have a monkey wrench.
You had to have a hammer and a lot
of courage. The thing would stop on
ya. You'd lose your temper You'd get
out and work it over That's the only
way you'd go.

Our first tractor was an old oilpull.
It was one of those tractors that had
great big wheels, and it goes ch-ch-ch-
ch just barely moves. We cut and
hauled our hay with it. Then we sold
it for $7 and bought an old Fordson
and got rid of our horses.

We milked from 10 to 13 cows. I
had 200 chickens. I had pigs. I

A cascara camp. J.J. Wilkinson by the tent. Wilkinson photo
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had an acre of garden and five
children.

Ipacked wash water from a spring.
We had an old rusty pipe that had to
be worked over every little while. The
water came through it past the big
walnut tree. When I washed, I'd take
the old Model A and put in all my
milk cans that was empty, and go out
to the barn and fill them and bring
'em in. Heated water on a wood stove.
Five kids. Three of 'em boys that never
knew how to keep clean.

Wayne and I lived with Daisy till
after our daughter Kathleen was born
in 1935. Then my dad came down.
There was a two story dryer on the
place. He made it livable and we lived
there until we built this house in 1940.
The dryer had originally been used to
dry apples, prunes and even their
venison. Daisy's house burned down.
Daisy's daughter and her husband
lived in it for a while. Then they moved
to Drain.

There used to be a schoolhouse on
this place right up here. The first
Hermann school was here when the
Wilkinsons came in 1902. The spring
where they got their drinking water for
the school got fouled, so the next year
JJ. deeded an acre for a school ground
with the provision that if it was
unused for two years the property
would revert to the Wilkinson place. A
new schoolhouse was built and J.eJ.
and Daisy's children, Dave, Violet,
Wayne and Rene went to school there.
Our children, Kathy, Norma, Harry
and Lee did too, till they started buss-
ing the kids to Mapleton some time in
the '40s. They had a little bus that
brought the children down from Reed.

"Wayne's dad, J.J. Wilkinson, raised wheat for
flour during WWU' Wilkinson photo.

Hermann school teacher's names that
I remember are Mrs. Esther Leep,
Jessie Leep and Marion Stowe Beers.

Wilkinson also donated two acres
of ground for the Indian Creek
Cemetery which is just up the West
Fork a bit. There was already a grave
on the site when the Wilkinsons came.
Many of the graves are unmarked.
They include Beers, Manns, Netts,
Taylors, DeBusses, Meads and
Hermanns. Wayne Wilkinson, a son
and a grandson are buried there.

The way I got my washing machine
was when I was carrying my second
boy. He weighed 12½ pounds. It took
me two days and two nights to deliver
No doctor A neighbor that had helped
his wife came and helped.

Wayne did the washing twice, him
and his mother She made him wash
on the board and she'd throw 'em back
if they wasn't clean. The third wash-
ing, we got a washing machine.

Wayne's dad cleared the pasture
across from our house. The Indians
burnt this out and left the big old
growth stumps. They had a camping
place across the creek.

Milledges was in here when Beers
came. The Beers sent their boys in to
locate a place; Claude, John, Doif and
Chet. Wayne's mother was three when
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they crossed the plains in the 1870s.
The Beers Brothers had a march-

ing band; fife, snare and kettle drums.
There's a story that they were playing
along the Oregon Trail one day when
they passed another wagon train. The
cattle from the other train started
following the music The Beers family
was out of flour and the boys agreed,
so the story goes, to stop playing until
they were out of earshot, in exchange
for a bag of flour

When the family followed the boys
into the Indian Creek area they came
from Reedsport, crossed the river on
the ferry at Florence, took the mail boat
up to Mapleton. Then they came in
here on horseback. Wayne's mother
was twenty-one then.

The Jeans, who were near neigh-
bors, built their old farmhouse in
1910-12. They were in here for a long

time before that, and lived in a kind
of shack.

There used to be a trail out over to
the North Fork of the Siuslaw. I think
the road up the creek was built while
Wayne was a baby, around 1904-5.
They were dirt roads. It took all day
to go to Mapleton. They just went up
over one hill and down anothe, You
had to rest the horses every now and
then."
(Editor's note. George and Lilly
Burnett from Florence came to call on
Betty Wilkinson while the interview
was being taped. The following
account is quoted from George
Burnett's comments.)

'My father settled near the mouth of
Indian Creek and I was born there in
1908. My brother and me walked to
Deadwood to school. One day on the
way home me and my brother was off

"Wayne's cousin, Tom Beers, kept Haskin's donkey running. We'd take a picnic lunch and go up there
on Sunday to do repairs."



"A school group at the Hermann school ca. 1910. Wayne Wilkinson on the right:'
Courtesy Betty Wilkinson

the road cuttin' some hazel fish poles.
There was this cougar come up on me.
He was about eight feet away. When I
was settin' down trimmin' them limbs
out, I looked and there was a yellow
thing standin' there lookin' at me. I
says, 'Hey, Jim. Look at this funny
dog' My brother was just about six-
eight feet from me, down in the bottom
of the canyon. I raised up like that. I
wasn't very tall, and I had to look over
- I bent down to look at him. He laid
down like when you take a whip and
was gonna whip a dog, you know. He
laid down, and my brother said,
'Come hera' Ijust went and jumped in
behind him and run out to the old
county road. The road was just wide
enough for a wagon. In them days
there was no highway. We said, When
the fool comes out we're gonna rock

him.' We thought it was a dog But he
didn't come out. So we walked back
toward Deadwood. A big high bank
there, and a stump. The cougar was up
there lookin' down at us. We was
throw in' rocks at him. My brother
finally hit him with a rock, 'cause he
was older than Jam. The cougar went
off up the hill and I went home and
told my mother about it. She said,
'What color was it?' I wasn't smart
enough. I wasn't far in school. I was
only in first grade, probably. I can't
remember now. And she said, 'Did he
look like Sport or Jack?' I said, 'He
looked like Sport - that's the color.'
She said, 'The tail - did the tail look
like Sport?' I said, 'No, it looked like
Jack. Jack was dark, see? But I said,
'He had a short nose and he had hair
sticking out around his nose.' I was
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describing a cat. Now ifyou're describ-
ing a cat, like; to a professional - Mom
turned around and she says, 'Old
man, you better get the gun and untie
one of them dogs out there and have
the boys take you down and show you
where it was.' 'Oh,' he says, 'He's clear
out of the country by now.'

"About a week later old man Peck
come down and wanted to know if the
dogs would run a cougai My old man
says, 7 don't know, but I'll tell you one
thing They'll sure run any bobcat that
is around the county, 'cause I have to
tie them up at night or they will get me
out of bed to shoot a bobcat for them.'"

Mr. Burnett told another story
about a store at Swisshome.

'The man that owned that store
first, by the name of Hazen, he sold out
for $4,000 to a guy named Atchison.
It was right after WWI. Old man
Atchison come from Scotland to the
United States with his family. Well, he
homesteaded up Deadwood, Atchison
did, and then in them days they got to
clean up land, plant potatoes and stuff
like that. Chittem was thick then and
Chittem, during WWI went up to
about 40-45' a pound, may be 50.
Before that it wasn't too overly high,
maybe 15-20 cents. Random farmers
up here above us here would harvest
maybe 2-300, maybe 400 pounds of
chittem. They put it in a wagon and
head out to the store. Atchison, he'd
say, 7 see you got a load. What you got
in there?'

"'I got chittem. I'm gonna take it
down to the store and get some
groceries.'

"'How many you got in there?'
"'I don't know.'

"'Well, you want to weigh it? How
much do you want for it? Bring it over
here and let's weigh it up.' they'd weigh
it up.

"'I'll buy all of it.' He'd throw it in
that big barn, and he kept that up till
finally he had that God-damned barn
full of chittem, Atchison did. And he
had three boys then. They peeled
chittem too, in the summer and
trapped in the winter Fur was pretty
high, them days, and they had that
barn full of chittem. Atchison found a
place to sell. He told 'em he had a barn
full of chittem bark, how much a
pound? They give him aprice. He says,
'Will you buy all I got?'

"'Oh, yes. I don't care how many
tons you got. We'll buy it.'

"So they went and ordered a box car,
which come in, and he took his wagon
and started hauling chittem bark.
Filled that box car plumb full of
chittem bark. I don't know what he got
out of it, but he paid Hazen $4,000 for
that store." (end of tape)

Betty and Wayne Wilkinson and Aunt Zora "with
our string of fish'



Several issues of The Siuslaw
Pioneer carry stories of early Indian
Creek history. The 1959 issue has a
story by David Beers, beginning on
page 18. The 1973 issue, pp. 10-13,
gives the story of the arrival of the
Mead Brothers, Walton and William.
There were 11 children in William's
family and 13 in Walton's. "To supple-
ment the family income, the boys of
both families peeled chittem bark,
and as soon as they were old enough,
became loggers." All those children
attended school at Reed. Walton and
his wife, Mary, are buried in the
Indian Creek Cemetery.

Reed P.O.
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The 1950 issue, page 3, notes, "The
Phelps family came in 1880 from
Yamhill. They went over into Indian
Creek, but there was no road, not
even a trail. They packed their
blankets and part of their camping
equipment on a small pony, and the
stove on a wheelbarrow and brushed
out the trail as they went. It was
uphill and down, and hard pushing
some of the time, but they made it,
and afterward moved five stoves over
that trail on a wheelbarrow, and got
$5.00 each trip?'

In February, 1900, another post
office was established further up
Indian Creek at Reed. Madlum
Miledge was postmaster there in
1900. This one was discontinued in
1940 when mail service was estab-
lished out of Mapleton.

The 73-page 1978 issue of the
Siuslaw Pioneer is titled The Story of
Indian Creek. It contains pictures of
most early families and schools, as
well as the story of the sawmills on
Indian Creek. These magazines are
available at the Lane County Pioneer
Museum library for reference
purposes. 0
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THE SCOTT-APPLEGATE TRAIL
Mr. Ethan Newman, President
Lane County Historical Society
P.O. Box 11532
Eugene, Oregon 97440

Dear Mr. Newman:
In the October newletter I noticed

an appeal for information regarding
the "Applegate Trail". I am the
author of the book, Levi Scott: Oregon
Trailbi azer published by Binford and
Mort of Portland, Oregon in 1982, and
the great-great-granddaughter of Levi
Scott.

In my book I cited DeVere Helfrich's
publication Kiamath Echoes, Vol. 9,
(1971) and Vol. 14 (1976) in which he
outlines the pathway taken by the
explorers. This publication was put
out by the Klamath County
Historical Society. Mr. Helfrich and
other jeepsters followed the path and
put up markers where they were sure
of its existence.

Also the unpublished manuscript
"From Independence to Indepen-
dence' cited in my book, is held at the
Klamath County Museum and
available for public review. The
author, Dean Collins, is well known
to Oregon historians as a writer for
the Oregon Journal. Dean Collins
composed his manuscript from notes
made by his father, James Layton
Collins, an attorney in Dallas, Polk
County, Oregon. James L. Collins was
on the 1846 wagon trail into Oregon
by the southern route. The first train
to bring wagons, intact, into the
Willamette Valley. James L. Collins,
then a boy of 16, came, together with
Lane County Historian

his parents, on this train which was
guided into Oregon by Levi Scott.

The Territorial Legislature of
Oregon originally named the trail the
Scott-Applegate Trail, and I can see
no reason why it should not be so
designated. Jesse Applegate was a
man of vision and volubility, but
without men such as Levi Scott to
provide the determination and perser-
verence necessary to scout the
southern route, to cut the road, and
to guide the immigrants into Oregon,
the opening of the Scott-Applegate
Trail would not have been possible.

Without detracting from Mr. Apple-
gate I would like to point out that he
traveled the route once each way,
traveling light and unburdened, in
1846. In scouting the route he and his
brothers were ready to turn back
when in the Klamath River canyon
with no apparent route out. It was
Levi Scott who traveled on, mounted
a bluff and discovered the wide open
Kiamath basin ahead of them. This
revived the party's flagging spirits
and they did not turn back as they
had earlier in the spring at Elk
Creek, Douglas County.

Because of dissention among the
men and a challenge to Jesse Apple-
gate's leadership, he was determined
to resign his command of the scouting
party. Levi Scott and David Goff,
realizing that the party would fall
apart without leadership, persuaded
Jesse Applegate to retain command
and appoint two deputies (or lieu-
tenants) to advise him and share the
responsibility for making decisions as



to route, etc. Immediately, Jesse
Applegate appointed Levi Scott and
David Goff as his assistants.

Yet within a few days he disagreed
with the advice the two lieutenants
offered as to directions to the
Humboldt River and called for
volunteers to follow him into the
desert in a directly eastern direction.
The Applegate brothers, Charles and
Lindsey, went with him and Moses
Harris. Levi Scott and David Goff led
the rest of the party southeast and
came to the Humboldt River in a few
days. They were then obliged to turn
back into the desert to find the lost
Applegate party. They had found
little water and were in sad condition.

Jesse Applegate and Moses Harris
were among those who went on to
Fort Hall and encouraged the
wagoneers and families there to take
the new route. Levi Scott remained
with the main party and when they
were joined by the wagon trail Jesse
Applegate assigned him the respon-
sibility of guiding the wagons into the
Willamette Valley, offering to go
ahead himself with a small party to
open the road ahead of them. Levi
Scott was dismayed to learn that most
of the immigrants had been mis-
informed about the condition of the
"road" which did not exist as such.

He called the people together and
gave them the information that they
must release men from their parties
to cut the road and clear the way
where necessary, otherwise he
suggested they return to Ft. Hall and
take the more traveled Oregon Trail
route. No one turned back, but no one
seemed to get the message either.

Levi was faced with the respon-
12

sibility of guiding ill equipped and
uncooperative wagoneers into the
terrible lava strewn and sagebrush
covered desert, through dense forests
and brush clotted hills. There was no
road cut before them, and the party
was dangerously delayed by the
necessity of cutting their own way
through the forests. The people were
ill prepared for such terrain, and their
tools were almost useless from being
uncared for. They strung out, against
his advice, inviting Indian attack -
which was forthcoming. And when he
had them, broken and despairing as
they were, as far as the Umpqua
Mountains the future settlers offered
to hang Levi Scott.

There were no messages of direction
left behind by Jesse Applegate with
the exception of one brief message
which told Levi that Jesse had
decided, rather than do road work, to
hurry on ahead and send back
supplies to the immigrants. The
supplies, in the form of cattle driven
to them, arrived when they were in
the Calapooia Mountains, just before
entering the Willamette Valley.

The following year the Oregon
Territorial Legislature urged upon
Levi Scott the responsibility to bring
the 1847 wagon train from Ft. Hall
across the Scott-Applegate Trail. Levi
was reluctant to undertake the task.
The year before his claim and cabin
had been jumped in his absence in
public service and he lost his work
and the lovely site in Polk County (at
Independence) where he had planned
to spend his declining years. In 1847
Levi Scott was fifty years old - an old
man for such undertakings.

Nevertheless, he sacrificed another
Spring, 1987



spring, summer and fall to bring in
the 1847 wagon train. The people on
this train were more cooperative and
knew better what to expect along the
way. They also had an earlier start
west, and arrived in the Willamette
Valley in good shape. Levi Scott had
been named Captain of the road by
the Legislature and commissioned to
make improvements on the route and
charge a toll for passage. Of course, he
didn't charge one nickle for his
services to any of the immigrants and
no funds were forthcoming from the
Legislature.

Levi Scott's services were donated
during these two strenuous years of
public service. In '49 Levi Scott was
hired as guide by the Army to drive
supplies across the Scott-Applegate
Trail to Ft. Hall to meet with Col.
Loring's Mounted Riflemen. During
the Rouge Wars he was engaged as
scout by Major Kearney, again
traveling into the areas he had
originally scouted for the benefit of all
Oregon settlers.

Levi Scott, together with Jesse
Applegate, served the Territorial

Legislature as representative from
Umpqua County, and as a member of
the Constitutional Convention. He, as
you no doubt know, settled and
founded the town of Scottsburg on the
Umpqua which was, during the
1850s, the only port between San
Francisco and Portland, and served as
supply point for all of southern
Oregon and northern California dur-
ing that period.

I see no reason, in light of the fact
the southern road was known in the
early days as the Scott-Applegate
Trail, why his name should ever have
been dropped from the title given the
road.

Will you please bring this informa-
tion to the attention of whoever is in
charge of compiling the facts for The
National Park Service in regard to
the designation of the Scott-Applegate
Trail as a National Historic Trail.

Thank you.
Most Sincerely,
Vira Cordano

3150 Ponderosa Road
Shingle Springs, CA 95682

2-11-86 9
Since early 1985 the National Park Service has been conducting a

feasibility study regarding the possible nomination of the Applegate Trail
to national trail status similar to the Oregon Trail and the Barlow Trail. Lane,
Douglas and Benton county museums have been assisting by gathering
documentation regarding the route. We are still looking for diaries,
correspondence, dependable "recollections" and, even more important,
evidence of the trail in remaining ruts and scars. Also, possible new things
to investigate.

The initial phase of the study has just been concluded; however we still
continue to gather evidence of this important part of the development of the
west.

If you have such information, know of some, or have questions please call
Marty West at the Museum Library, 687-4239.
Lane County Historian 13



HISTORY OF THE
CAMP CREEK COMMUNITY CHURCH

by
Shirley J Petersen

Group which met at the old church. Back rows: ? Nyswanger from Eugene Bible College, Nellie Wray,
Florence Chase, ?, Lena Wray, ?, Mary Strunk, Fran Chase, Mr. Strunk, Earl and Hazel Barkelew.
Seated middle row: Freda Knox, Ruth Chase, ?. Front: Theda Chase, Louise Watson,?,?, ?, Don Chase,
Dale Chase.

The original Camp Creek
Community Church goes back much
further than 1943 when the people of
Lower and Upper Camp Creek met on
March 14 to organize, with Evangelist
GB. Schmid presiding over the
meeting. The valley was first settled
in the 1850s. Early pioneers gathered
in homes, or the school, until they
built a church out of logs in 1869,
which was located at the entrance to
the cemetery.

A few years later, land east of the
cemetery was donated by Fred Brown,
Lola Lane's grandfather. The church
build on that property was dedicated
as a Methodist Church in 1895 by Mr.
LD. Driver, a minister who dedicated
Methodist churches throughout Lane
County. According to Lola Lane, Rev.

Driver had twenty children and
owned a hog farm where the
University of Oregon is now located.

When the course of the road was
changed the building was moved to its
present site in 1912, onto land
donated by Ed Brattain. This was
done with a team of horses and it took
two weeks to accomplish the task of
dragging the church to the new
location.

Sometimes only a Sunday School
was held. On other occasions students
from Northwest Christian College
provided leadership so the community
could have church services. Evelyn
Imbach Fisher remembers everyone
huddled around the old wood stove to
keep warm, with ice on the floor from
the leaking roof. By 1941 the building

14 Spring, 1987



Rachad, lnza. and Juanita, and
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had deteriorated so badly that it ws
abandoned.

People continued to meet in the
Upper Camp Creek school. In 1942
Charles Railsback, a missionary from
Alaska, was visiting in the area.
When he saw the old, unused build-
ing, he stayed long enough to help
establish the church.

The first pastor of the newly re-
organized church was Dale Harter, a
student at Northwest Christian
College. He was assisted by Mary
Winn. A romance soon blossomed
which was encouraged by the
congregation.

Robert Imbach served as elder, with
deacons Fritz Miller and Leonard
Willets. Fran Chase, who was church
pianist for many years, was elected
clerk and Hester Fisher, treasurer.
Among the original charter members
still attending in 1986 were Fran
Chase, Hester Fisher, Lola Lane, and
Eugene and Evelyn Fisher.* A
decision was made to pay the
preacher $5.00 per week and dinner
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on Sunday. The fellowship dinner
which was held in the fall became an
annual tradition.

Plans were made to remodel the
church. The building committee
reported that the carpenter was "as
economical as any" and desired $1.50
per hour plus 10% of the material
cost, including his transportation.
This seemed high to the members.
The men volunteered to meet to tear
off ceiling boards and any other jobs
they could do.

Prayer meetings were held in the
homes during the winter of 1944 as
both schools were uncomfortably cold.
Events that year include a joint
dinner held by the Upper and Lower
Camp Creek Sunday Schools and the
organization of a church orchestra by
Faith Imbach. The Harters left to
pastor in Falls City, Oregon, and
Evert Gustafson was selected as the
new pastor. The building committee
chairman, Gene Imbach, reported
that the chimney and shingling were
completed.

Fred Brown, and children, his wife Abigil.



Interior of church after redecorated .... painting by Willis Washburn.

The name was changed to Camp
Creek Church in 1945. A library was
proposed, and fire insurance pur-
chased. The newly remodeled church
was dedicated in May. In July it was
decided that as many as possible
should bring $1.00 to apply to the
remaining debt of $17.05. Average
attendance that summer was 35, and
the figure rose to 57 in November. The
pastor's salary was raised to $15.00
per week.

In January, 1946, Fritz Miller
talked about starting a missionary
society and Lola Lane was elected
church secretary. Betty Ray Miller,
whom Fritz later married, has served
for years as leader of the society
which was formed.

February 10 was a cold Sunday
morning, so a good fire was built to
warm up the church ... by the time
the members arrived, the building
was in ashes! Only the bell survived
the fire. All the work that had gone
into the newly redecorated and
remodeled church was destroyed! The

stunned congregation met for Sunday
School and worship in the community
hall, and revival services started that
evening as previously planned. Later
$3,500 in insurance money was
received, and a decision was made to
spend $5,000 to build again.

Warren Cornelius, whose great
grandfather, Vivian L. Dunten was
one of the original homesteaders,
came to live in the valley with his
wife Muriel. They were asked to take
over the leadership of the church from
November, 1946, to January, 1953.

Plans were drawn for the new
28'x70' building, but the work was
postponed because of the expense. In
1949 lumber was purchased for $754.
It was decided to build the framework
and finish the outside but leave the
inside to be done later.

Mr. E.H. Hotaling was chosen as
chairman of the building committee
and Thursday evenings were set aside
for work on the construction. By
January, 1951, curtains had been
purchased for the baptistry and
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platform. A service of dedication was
conducted in July.

Rev. Ben Janz, who brought his
family here from Canada, pastored
the church from September 1953 to
September 1956. Village Missions (an
international organization that re-
cruits leaders, supplies, pastors and
financial assistance to small
churches) was asked to provide full
time pastoral leadership for the
community. Kay Hicks and Viola
Aday were the first interim mission-
aries and served November 1956 to
January 1957. Chester Petersen was
followed by Russell and Virginia
Wayland in August, 1957.

In 1958 the pastor's salary was
raised to $40.00 per week, toward the
Village Missions goal of $200.00. A
new parsonage was built.

Orville Johnson and his wife
Bertha, came to pastor the church in
July, 1960. New hymnals were
purchased in 1962 and a new organ
in 1963. James Powers became pastor
in 1964. It was during this time that
the Sunday School Superintendent,
Curtis Christian, was called into the
ministry and is now serving with the
American Sunday School Union as
director in Southern Oregon.

Others have gone out in full time
service from the church. Among
them, Louise Imbach Morris and her
husband Jim, who have served as
missionaries to Thailand for many
years, we well as her brother Stuart,
and his wife Faith. Dick and Karen
Chase ministered in Korea before
going to the Philippines. Craig Curtis
returned to the church as youth
pastor after finishing his training at
Lane County Historian

Pouring foundation of new church. Left to right:
Rollo Cobbin, Lynn Petersen, Delbert Sikes.

Multnomah School of the Bible.
In 1966, Kurt Imbach, with his wife

Lois, came to Camp Creek. He was
followed by Roy and Amanda Leeman
in 1968. During the seven years the
Leemans were here, new Sunday
School rooms were added, bathrooms

The church which was built after the fire.
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were built in the church, and the
building was redecorated. Then the
present fellowship hall was built.

Bob and Janet Elwell served as
pastors of the church from October
1975 to June 1982. The present
Village Missionary, Allan Tow and
his wife Linda, began their ministry
in Camp Creek July, 1982. The
church celebrated the fortieth
anniversary of its reorganization
March 13, 1983. Plans have been
made to enlarge the fellowship hail
and remodel the church.

Over one hundred and twenty-five
years have passed since the church
was started on Camp Creek and the
work goes on. This history does not
tell of its importance in the lives of
people and of their faithfulness to
serve throughout the years.

Among those who have served is
Lola Lane, better known as Missy,
who is now in her eighties and says
she taught Sunday School since she
was eight years old. She also
organized many Christmas programs,
helping provide bathrobes for the
shepherds and wings for the angels.
Her home, which sits on the hillside
above the church, is known as the
church annex because the youth

group and other meetings are held
there. Always with something Missy
has fixed to eat!

This also does not tell of the many
weddings, funerals, and baptismals
that have been held in the church;
important events in the lives of those
who live in the community. All we can
say is to God be the glory; great
things He hath done!

*llvjentythree persons were listed as
charter members: Mrs. Zelpha
Watson, Mrs. Lola Lane, Mrs. Frances
Chase, Mrs. Hester Fisher, Mrs.
Harriet Stevens, Mrs. Hazel
Barkelew, Mrs. Mary Peckham, Mrs.
Hannah Miller, Mrs. Etta Lane, Fritz
Miller, Mr. and Mrs. Leonard Willett,
Miss Marie Shaw, Mrs. Viola Chase,
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Imbach, Miss
Evelyn Imbach, Mr. and Mrs. Gene
Imbach, Eugene Fisher, Mrs. Bertha
Fisher, Mrs. Johanna Knox, and Mrs.
Cleo Lajie. 0

Left to right: Roberta Fisher Judy Chase, Connie
Watson, Lola Lane, Daniue Lane, Stuart Imbach,
Donald Lane. (at left)

Left to right: Patty Ebbert, Lynn Petersen, Leroy
Petersen, Louise Imbach, Marion Ebbert, Gene
Imbach, Beverly Washburn, Charlie Dorman,
Ronald Fisher. (below)
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SUNDAY SCHOOL CLASSES 1946

Left to right: Lena Imbach, Mr. Harter, Edna
Sikes, Robert Imbach, Delbert Sikes, Willis
Washburn, John Crabtree, Helene Dorman, Mrs.
Harter and son.

Group that met at Upper Camp Creek School
1941. Left to right front row: Barbara Fisher, Kurt
Imbach, Alan Petersen, Stuart Imbach. Second
row: Mrs. Piper, Ron Fisher, Faith Imbach with
Stephen, Helen Dorman, Louise Imbach, Roberta
Fisher. Back row: Hester Fisher, Lena Imbach,
Leroy Petersen, Robert Imbach, Evelyn Imbach,
George Fisher.
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